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the snow at once disappeared. — Then I had another vision. 

I saw the church built and Mass being celebrated in it by 
a Pope named Martin. Just at the moment of communicat- 
ing a certain great personage, the Pope was to be assassin- 
ated by a man stationed near for that purpose. The as- 
sassin had been chosen and instructed for the crime by the 
nobleman about to receive Holy Communion, and all in 
obedience to the orders of the Emperor Constantius. I saw 
the murderer enter the crowded church, but he was instantly 
struck blind. He ran here and there, stumbling against 
the pillars and uttering cries. A great tumult was raised. 
Again, I saw Pope Gregory celebrating High Mass in the 
church. The Mother of God appeared surrounded by an- 
gels, answered Et cum spiritu tuo , and served him at the 
altar. Lastly, I saw in the same church a feast celebrated 
in our own days. The Mother of God appeared under the 
same form as she had done to its founders. This is the 
church in which I lately saw the holy Emperor Henry 
praying whilst Christ Himself said the Mass. There is 
a chapel of the Holy Crib in it.” 

7. From August to the close of October, 1820. 

Sister Emmerich’s labors at this time were constantly di- 
rected to the welfare of the Church which, as usual, she be- 
held typified by St. Peter’s, at Rome. The secret society, 
with its world-wide ramifications engaged in ceaseless war 
against the Bride of Christ, was shown her as the empire 
of Antichrist symbolized by the beast in the Apocalypse 
rising out of the sea and fomenting attacks upon the flock 
of Christ. In relating this vision, the Pilgrim makes the 
following remarks : u It is, indeed, full of breaks, for the 
invalid saw it under allegorical representations difficult for 
her to describe. What is most astonishing, is that it touch- 



290 


Life of 

es upon many points of the Apocalypse of St. John, of 
which humanly speaking she must have been wholly ig- 
norant, as she has very little knowledge of the Holy Scrip- 
tures or of any other book. If, at times, she seems to 
read, it is with a mind deeply absorbed in contemplation 
and she sees very different things from those discussed in 
the volume before her. The vision is, as follows : c I see 
new martyrs, not of the present but of the future, though 
even now they are oppressed. I saw the secret society un- 
dermining the great church (St. Peter’s) and near them a 
horrible beast that arose out of the sea. It had a tail like a 
fish, claws like a lion, and numberless heads that lay like a 
crown around one large head ; its jaws were large and red, 
its body spotted like a tiger. It was very familiar with 
the derm lishers, lying near them whilst they worked, and, 
again, concealing itself in a cave. Here and there throughout 
the whole world I saw many good, pious people, especially 
ecclesiastics, harrassed, imprisoned, and oppressed, and I felt 
that at some future day, they would be martyred. When 
the church was well-nigh overturned, the choir and altar 
alone r emaining untouched, 1 saw the domolishers thronging 
into it accompanied by the beast. But they encountered a 
tall, majestic female wdio seemed to he with child for she 
walked very slowly. The wretches were filled with affright 
on seeing her and the beast lay paralysed, furiously darting 
its head toward her, as if to devour her; but she turned and 
fell prostrate on her face. Then 1 saw the beast fleeing to 
the sea, the enemy hurrying off in disorder, and immense 
circles of combatants surrounding the church, some on the 
earth, others high in the air. The first circle was composed 
of youths and maidens; the second, of married persons of 
all cl asses from royalty down; the third, of religious; the 
fourth, of warriors, led by a rider on a white horse ; and the 
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fifth and last was made up of citizens and peasants, many of 
whom were marked on the forehead with a red cross. As 
this army drew near, the captives and oppressed were de- 
livered and swelled the ranks, whilst thedemolishers andcon- 
spirators were put to flight on all sides. They were, without 
knowing how, gathered together into one confused mass in 
the midst of a dense fog ; they knew neither what they did 
nor what they ought to do ; and they ran pell-mell against 
one another, as I so often see them. Then I saw the church 
speedily rebuilt and more magnificent than before, for its 
defenders brought stones from all parts of the earth. When 
the most distant circles drew near, the nearest withdrew to 
make way for them. The former appeared to represent 
the various labors of prayer ; the latter, the soldiers, the 
deeds of war. I saw among these last friends and enemies 
of all nations, simply soldiers like our own and dressed 
like them. They did not form a perfect circle, but a cres- 
cent opening toward the north into an immense dark abyss 
like a chasm, a precipice, like a descent into darkness, like 
that to which Adam was driven from Paradise. I felt that 
a region of darkness lay beyond. I saw that some out of 
these circles remained behind. They would not advance, 
but stood gloomily huddled together. I saw some also 
who would one day be martyred for Jesus ; but there were 
many wicked people among them, and another separation 
was to take place. — The church was completely restored. 
Above it on a mountain, was the Lamb of God surrounded 
by a troop of virgins with palm-branches, and five circles 
of celestial cohorts corresponding to the five circles below. 
They all arrived together, and all acted in concert. Around 
the Lamb stood the four mysterious beasts of the 
Apocalypse.” 

On the Feast of the Purification, 1822, Sister Emmerich 
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related the following : u I saw during the last few days 

marvellous things connected with the Church. St. Peter’s 
was almost entirely destroyed by the sect, but their labors 
were, in turn, rendered fruitless and all that belonged to them, 
their aprons and tools, burned by the executioners on the 
public place of infamy. They were made of horse-leather, and 
the stench from them was so offensive that it made me 
quite sick. In this vision I saw the Mother of God labor- 
ing so earnestly for the Church that my devotion to her 
greatly increased.” 

August 10, 1822 . — U I see the Holy Father in great dis- 
tress. He lives in another palace and receives only a few 
to his presence. If the wicked party knew their o vn 
great strength, they would even now have made an attack. 
I fear the Holy Father will suffer many tribulations before 
his death, for I see the black counterfeit church gaining 
ground, I see its fetal influence on the public. The dis- 
tress of the Holy Father and of the Church is really so great 
that one ought to pray to God day andnight. I have been 

told to pray much for the Church and the Pope 

Last night I was taken to Rome where the Holy Father, 
plunged in affliction, is still concealed in order to elude 
dangerous exigencies. He is very feeble, quite worn out 
by distress, anxiety, and prayer. His chief reason for 
lying concealed is because he can now trust so few. But he 
has by him a very simple-hearted, pious old priest, his true 
friend, whom his enemies on account of his simplicity 
think it not worth while to remove. Now, this good old 
priest is full of God’s grace. He sees, he remarks many 
things which he faithfully communicates to the Holy Father. 
More than once I have had to point out to him in prayer 
traitors and evil-minded men among the Pope’s high, con- 
fidential officers, that he might give him notice of them. In 
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this way he has been warned against one who was all-in- 
fluential up to the present ; but who will be so no more. 
The Pope is so feeble that he can no longer walk alone. ” 
August 25. — “I know not now how I went to Rome last 
night, but I found myself near the church of St. Mary- 
Major. Around it I saw crowds of poor, pious souls, in 
great' distress and anxiety on account of the Pope’s dis- 
appearance and the agitation and alarming reports through- 
out the city. Led by one common impulse, they had come 
to invoke the Mother of God. They did not expect to find 
the church open, they intended only to pray outside. But 
I was inside, I opened the door and they entered, astounded 
at the door’s opening of itself. I was standing aloof where 
they could not see me. There was no service, only the 
chancel-lamps were burning, and the people knelt in quiet 
prayer. Then the Mother of God appeared. She said 
that great tribulations were at hand ; that the people must 
pray earnestly with extended arms, if only for the length of 
three Our Fathers, for it was thus that her Son had prayed 
for them upon the cross ; that they should rise at midnight 
to pray thus ; that they should continue to come to her 
church which they would always find open ; and that they 
should, above all, pray for the extirpation of the dark church. 
She said also that the soldiers who were approaching the 
city would be of no assistance ; they would bring only 
misery and devastation in their train, since the war had 
been undertaken without prayer or the ministry of priests. 
She added many other things. She said what is most painful 
to me to repeat that, if only one priest offered the Unbloody 
Sacrifice as worthily and with the same sentiments as the 
Apostles, he could ward off all calamities from the Church. 
I know not whether the people saw the apparition or not, 
but they must have been impressed by something super- 
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natural for, when the Blessed Virgin said they should pray 
to God with extended arms, all lifted up their arms. 
They were good and pious, but they knew not where to 
turn for counsel and assistance. There was no traitor, no 
enemy among them, and yet they were anxious and dis- 
trustful of one another ; by this we may judge of their 
situation. It seemed to be an association of prayer.” 

From this time Sister Emmerich assisted nightly at the 
pious exercises in St. Mary-Major’s. On August 31st, she 
remarked : 

u Prayer is now general and continual, pious souls are 
everywhere kneeling at the tombs of the saints and im- 
ploring their aid. I have seen the saints whom they es- 
pecially revere, and I have again seen the Pope — he is in 
much trouble. I have had great anxiety on his account 

and I have redoubled my prayers Cardinal 

Consalvi’s last petition was rejected by the Holy Father ; 
he did not approve it, and it has been withdrawn. This 
man’s influence is at an end for the present.” 

Sept. 10th — u Isaw St. Peter’s utterly demolished, all ex- 
cepting the choir and main altar. St. Michael, girt and 
armed, descended into the church and with his sword re- 
pulsed several bad pastors who were trying to enter. He 
drove them into a corner where they sat looking at one 
another. The part of the church that had been demolished 
in a few instants was surrounded by light wicker-work so 
that divine service could be perfectly celebrated. Then 
from all parts of the world came priests and laics, who built 
up the walls of stone, for the enemy had not been able to 
shake the firm foundation.” 

Sister Emmerich at this time passe*d whole nights praying 
with her arms in the form of a cross and frequently sub- 
jected to the assaults of the devil. The first night he 



